RENDEZVOUS IN HELL

biographies, even the books on art they brought him., before pushing them
aside. He kept beside him only the little book on the Italian mystics he
had written himself ten years earlier, a volume of which only three
hundred copies had been printed.

His only satisfaction during his illness was poring over the words he
had himself written and thinking "That's really not too bad, I'd for-
gotten it," and making notes in the margins with a view to a new and
enlarged edition. But the lines became confused beneath his eyes; and
he was compelled to interrupt his reading and relapse into melancholy.
He was growing alarmingly thinner.

"We must really find some way of cheering Basil up," said Maxime
on the eighth day. "I'm afraid he'll fall into a nervous depression as
well as having jaundice."

For a long time they wondered how they could amuse the invalid.

"Suppose we bought him a dog," said Jean-Noel.

"Oh no, no animals," replied the Prince; "they carry germs."

"He once had a Pekinese he was very fond of all the same," Maxime
said.

Prince Galbani had an idea.

"We'll all dress up this evening and dine in his room. We'll give him
a fancy-dress party all to himself."

"Splendid, splendid!" cried Maxime. "And it'll allow us to paint our
faces in all sorts of colours and say to him: * Since you've disguised your-
self as a Chinaman . ..' And we'll make him a mandarin's hat so that
he feels he's taking part in the party. Genius, dear Ben, absolute
genius!"

The question was, should they give Pern a surprise or should they
tell him first?

This difficult problem was discussed at length; eventually they de-
cided to tell Pem straight away. He would thus be able to take part
in the preparations for the party and it would give him amusement for
longer.

There was a long conference in the sickroom to decide on their
various disguises.

Lord Pemrose was smiling.

"Yes, yes, Baba as a maharanee will be wonderful," he said.

And Baba, taking Ben aside, whispered: "You see, he's amused. It
was a splendid idea of yours!"

The palace was in a state of effervescence all day, as if a real ball
were in question. Maxime de Bayos went out into the town to pillage
the make-up shops. Boxes were brought down from the attics, con-
taining all kinds of garments the Three Bees had brought back from
their travels: embroidered blouses of Slovakian peasant-women, saris
from Nepal, Saharan sarouals, Tyrolean Lederhosen, Jewish marriage-
garments.
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